down.  Roche pansed in his speech, drew fooen his
1em Ket an-l-hs;-!.‘n‘vl to the House o handfnl of ool
Iuil-h He sard: 1 have here some galls that are

arrm'v-! to cure a cough in five minutes.  If anv
pentleman opposite feels certain that he cannet
rid himself of his cough instantiv, 1 shall fwe happy
tor relteve him™ It 15 recondesl that S Bovle
tinished his speech without further m ton.

In those davs Noms® cofee-honuse near the Roval
Exschange and Lucas’ oofee-bouse on Cork Hall
W ‘j.ll ent to the Castle were the resort< of the beans,
the wits and the politicians. An old writer tlls
how these places uwsuully were crowded by the aty
beaus, dressed in all that was fine and gay, with prim
quencs, Marshal Eugene wigs, bulged wasteoars,
Steinkirk breast rusfles and gold clocks in their silk
stockings.  They read the newspapers, sippeld cotee,
strutted about the coffec-house, and promply
challenged anvone who dared brush against them,
Duels were fought frequently in the vards Lehind
the co'fee-houses; the company fliwkad to the win-
dows to see that the laws of honor—the *Com-
mandments,” as they were termed —were strnctly
observeld, and to bet upon the survivor. In the
mornings the bucks strutted up and down, with long
trains to their gowns—and woe betide the person of
infernior rank who accdentally touched these truns,

A plain man, one day crossing a room in Norms's
accidentally touched with his foot the truin of a
buck named Shechy. Shechy's sword was ont in-
stantlv. the other man drew his small tack, which
he carned as an appendage to dress, without ever
intending or knowing how to u-e 1t. She hy,
however, pressed him back, drove him again-t the
wall, and prepared with a Tunge to jin him to 3,
Now this Shechy was notonous for lns kil in
fenoing, and had killed or wounded several adver-
santes. Om this occasion, however, his terninel
opjponent, in an impulse of sell-preservation sprang
within Sheehy™s ponnt and prerced him to the heart,
The Rilling of Shechy had a salutary elecl upem
the bucks

«ta

*

That purt of Phienix Park known as the Fifteen
Acris, and so-called becanse 115 area 1s mewh less
thun fiftern acres, was a favonte place for nehiing
ducls. Amd it s reconded b a secondd, whe hap-
| Rt 1 to b a };,_-,_\.-r. One l}i-l;:l'!Y.':"-'-: an
o temding party to meet the S%ended *in the Fifteen
Avres, | more or Jess"

The liwvers not only frequently foneht doels,
Bt Laid doown the law for them,  Lord Cle 1.

the oendd -"l the evirhteent h

Lord Chief Justice at
centary, sitting in the Court of King's Berdh, Land
1 vases where it

down “There
may b, and when it i, prodent for o man to fight
a duel. cises i which the Liw dows ot azond him
Fivdress, cases of prTsevVe nny cases of
mnpared homor, cass of we !‘vlnl ~;1nt-~.r!'.--! a
spanit who can lear?  In cases ot thas
never interfere with its
anthonty against o man. But in all
where a man saks to brng himself

wnle

i the same

folloninge are

= geerrrt will
tionury

Cases

those

into notive by provoking a combat, when an aspinng
upstart s <ks to put hunsell on a level nith, or to
h‘ nlde s < 1]1"‘: . cases Where there has Tevn no
tom, o sutficlent growusd to foroe 2 man of
prudenve to have reoune to the 10 halie,
or cases, s freguently happens in this country,
a man sevks to devide A vomiests n] TE;:I:? oroa
clarmn of property by this sort of wager of fattle—
in all the=e cases the court will lend aits discretionary
arm, acconding to the nature of his transgression.”

At oo later ‘n'!ithl. when the law had norrowed In
its spinit, Judge Fletcher, in trving for munder, at the
Shyee Assizes, a man named Fenton who had killed
anvther in a dwael, put to the jury the following:
“Gentlemen, it is my business to lay down the law
to vour, and [ will.  The law says the killing of aman
in a duel 15 murder, and therefore in the discharge
of my duty, I am bound to tell you it is murder,
But [ tell vou at the same time a fairer duel than
this I never heard of in the course of my life.”
Fenton was acquitted.

ey

.
Wiy

One of the most remarkable ducls of the dueling
age in Ireland was one that was not fought, in County
Cork toward the beginning of the last century. A
Franco-Irish chevalier named De Lacy armived in
Cork from the gay capital where he had been bred,
and where he had, or had not, won a fame (which
preveded him to Cork) for dexterity with both pistol
and swonl, for readiness to fizht, and for the hosts
of enemies that he had put &ors de comfal. Chevalier
De Lacy was fondled by Cork socicty—he was the
pet of the women, and the envied of all men. He
bore himsell haughtily, supercilionsly, almost arro-
gantly, so that many wishad | ut feared to fight ham.
There was a certain harum-scarum fellow who had
been chnstenad Seaton Fitzzerald, but whom the
South of Ircland with much pstitcation had come
tocall “satan™ Fitzgerald, who feared neither man
nor the devil, to whens life was one great joke, and
whe came into Cork when the name and the fame
ol the chevalier were on CVCr Ve = li;"‘-.

“Whe the dewee 15 the scamp?™  he queried.

“Yaou'd better put that -ill---!ilull. 1t the scamp
himeaett” was the reply.

“Fatth,and 'llebothar ™
He ot hiss opportumty
at a preat ball given by the
gerald found De Lacy present, and as uwsual the
evnosure, At o favoralle opportunity, in view of
the whele Lall- he wa ked up to De Lacy;
slappund  him ey on the back, and saul:
“Helle De Laev, vouare weleome to Cork! - But I'd
T oliiped 31 vomn wonr's] tell me who the dewce vom
. where the dence vou come from, how the dewee
and v hat the Jdence von want anyway > ™
v oat bt was farly flabbergasted at the
then be changed colors in
rrath, and put his hand wpon his swond; but re-
. ra“ r where he wus, tarmed ugen hi< heol aned
Soawav, Having made inoguines, and tinding
I'I‘!I was o] en I¢ Tlhwwl, he sent him a

Fitzgerald comsented to tight lam in a

sand Fitzgerald, « huckling.
a few nights later, when
Mavor of Cork Fitz-

Tem It

faum

vt are here,
e L

Tow™s rnpwlence,

challenge
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certain fald on the outskirts of the city on the
f lowimng Monday mormng, on condition that they
toth fought with swonds upon horseback, and that
they nwde mnto the field from opposite ends as the
near-by church ok strck six, and that they
charged one another instantly, dispensing with
seoonds and other formalitics,

e Lacy com=ented.

The news of the coming fight of course ran round
the country like wild-fire, and such a sensation
was it that hundreds arrived upon the ground the
night Lefore in order to get a good position.  The
country people were trooping in throughout the
night, and when De Lacy rude into the ficld on the
stroke of six in the morning he found that there
were many thousands in attendance. As Fitz-
gerald did not ride in at the same moment, De Lacy
at tirst imagined that he had been fooled. But he
was not long left to his fancy, for the next instant
he ol=erved a tremendous commotion at the opposite
end of the field, where a lane-way led into it, and
almest immediately with clattering. clashing. clang-
ing, banging, enough to waken the dead. Fitzgerald,
waving a sword above his head, dashed into the ficld,
mounted upon a bony, starved, but still spirited old
race-horse, which was hung and strung all over with
tin cans, tin pans and tin kettles and every house-
hold utensil that ever left a tinker's hands.

De Lacy for a moment was paralyzed. Fitz-
gerald, putting spurs to his sorry old steed, made a
dash at him. As witha -.lattmng and clanging he
came on, the animal which De Lacy rode, getting
frightened, turned his head, and attempted to dash
wildlyaway. Agreat roarwent up from the thousands
around the ficld.  Fitzgerald chased De Lacy, who
neither could steady nor quiet his horse, round and
roumnd the field, and always when he took a short
cut to get in front of De Lacy’s amimal. the latter
turned his head and tore off in the opposite diree-
tion. “*Won't you stop, you coward you, and show
me some fight?” Fitzgerald would roar after De
Lacy, to the ferocious delight of the multitude.

=

At length De Lacy acquired enongh control over
his muddensd animal to induce it in 11s wild career
to bound out of the field by the lane by which
Fitzgerald had enteredd.  Fitzgerald pursued him out,
bt was soon far out-distanced.  The roaning crowd,
however, got up with Fitzgerald, took him off the
horse, and carriesd him into and through Cork on their
shoulders, his steed with all 1ts clanging devorations,
and on its head a laurel crown, placed there by
some wag, being led in front of the provession.

The gay chevalier left Cork without saving fare-
well to his friends, and “Satan™ Fitzgerald, without
intending it, did more to diseredit ducling than if
sermons against the practice had been showering
from Heaven for a vear and a day.  Thousands of
ducls had eoenrred in Ireland before that event,
and many, of course, occurred in 1t alter. but the
duel which Chevalier De Lacy did not tight with
Scaton Fitzgerald was an Irish dud' par excellence,

Copryrishl o et Beitas

THE OLD SCHOOL- ]HIOU§E LANE

Alustvaliteradandarchy il
Lead Svanfrom a breesy plan,
Arnd rust at the fo o, by the rambling ml,
stonts the wundimng old school-hogse Line;
Ant foot boy with & broght tia paal
hat with a battered &
catuah

al
Anda
'a.'!

For Sature 1s calling to hom

12 alang 1! .\‘:lil.

tig old elm s a bul
Wihioese waters are Jecp anld cool;
ATl T speaks to lum Dhe a bving thing
As hie Bends o'er the hmpad poed
A~ choot Domtent stirs hes Boaosh breast

A+ i Ag<hies his thirsty throat,

tng spring

1ting leat, as he L 2t rest,
s into a fary baat

tarther along is the won Lhusa b
Oh, awonlerful place s thae
Totmand T

v Al

wre twas the glarits
o c 'r ¥ l-
riis awan there Somes ¢
A softer and merrer bt
For up on the hill where the sunshe

There quavers the call “Bob White

By W. H.

In this thorn=apple-tree is the thrush’s nest ;
The spuirrels are in that oak §

And bere"s where he foucht with Billy
The dav that hirs nose got broke ;

And here is the brook where the minnows stay;
And the bullfries croak in the reeds.

Walk softlv, for over across the way
Is the field where the black bull feeds,

West,

Up there on the nJize the chinkapins grow,
And the chestnuts and heckones too

Off there was the end of the bricht rainbow,
Where the hills turn Jrm and Dlue s

Asd some day he and Tize will start
Tor bk for the pot of gold

That is hedlen there—and his bovish heart
Ecats high at the project boll,

Lok out for Jones’s bz gantor here,
And the terrble South boan ram,

For these engender a trem! Ling fear
That it takes a hich fence tacalm s

And there 15 the teacher i front of the Joor,
With that stingimg ol ] two-foot ruls-,

And she's asiomg horselif a bundred times o'er
How a boy can be Lite at school,




